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B — T L T “beautifal. fi-edn [Eﬁ‘e“,’wen;‘.} fk;" Mrs: Ndx;m;n’s dreéniﬁg-z‘é;:m ‘fura;,,-'Thcn, when tbe;' nfe‘fei.ﬂ;ey' %’1\@ skies, They stood' for somo mi
THE LD HOMESTEAD, T:jg;»;;-;g:f mora, ggal ueen than a valco | tagke oL men” BM e du it Twore | snd asked o epeaks toer. ¢ Poor Mrs, Normes, Wb isad “£hibg\it | the wide porticn, then Agathn snid c- " 20"
% g ‘ ro.'She does not Jook— Alirne, the munid, was'present,-and Agatha | is for'her ; but$nen whe is so *tersibl lﬁ%"’o}-\ ' Weuld you like to ride or walk home s

Toxr dowu in & grassy hollow,
ere » strenm goed sweeping by,

"With its silver gleaming water,

Crystal mirrer for the sky,
Pearly foarn-ohsins swiftly gliding

O’er each wava like wreaths of snow,
Where thd wild lowers lowly droopizg

Stoop to Kiss them ere they go. .

All the dewy emerald mosses,
Gemmediwith farry-caps so bright,
Sparkling with the dewdrops lustre
In the clesr and sunny Light, "~
Golden sunshice softly falidng
QOn the low and grassy sod, . ..
J2aying with the sombre shaddw
Stretching oat 50 loug and broad.

@

Years ago a merry clatter
Broke the stillness 6f-the wood ;
By this plessant stream of water,
"Neath the trees, au old howuse stood.
Wreaths of smcke weat soaring upwards
Throuzh the balmy summer air 3
And =« father, kind and loving,
Worked from mora till cveniag there,

Soon the radiant, glorious autumn
Flashed its splendor o'er the aceao :
Bridlisat gold snd vivid scarlet
Took the place of summer green,
Through the air the lerves went floating,
Russet-browa and ruby-red,
And a dzppled lealy carpet
O’er the ground was richly spread,

But joyaus Janghter no lorper roncded
W hure the jeweled waters gleam ;

Showers of yoltow leaves wers falling
In the swiltly flowing streawm.

Drifling rena-l the old homic's ruins,
Where the silver nrosses cliog,

Azd the trees their troiling shadows
O'er the rushing watece fling.

Throvgh tha foresl's pensiva stillness
Ring the birdasng soft aud low ;
In the masy, like spazks of fire,
Fairg-caps st brightly glow,
I hon the sutumn richly Aushes
A¥Y the leaves with erituson wiae,
far dowa by the old howme™ ruing}
Still the guiet walers shine.

Whero the sanshine teintly glimmera

Througzh the leaves upr i the ground,
And the violets sweetly blossom,

Ig o narrow, grassy woeund,
{m she geound the shadows quiver

Ae the trees their brenches wave ;
‘Fhere, bensath the drooping foliage,

Yy the loving Eather’ grave.

Drice MG,

TITE VILLAGE ANGEL;

Or, Agetha's Recompense.

CBAPTER XLV.—Continued,

It would be just s well i you talked
about whut you undevetand,” zaid Mr. Nor-
mrean, fercely.

¢ ii T undorstar1 no other question on
ea-t', Tam well ., in that,” she replied.
*- Nothiog else we» Liscussed by my visitor,”

¢ singalarly goud taste " he said.

Apatha saw tha. she wasdriving him rapid-
ly 20 & peiut of madness; she dreaded o

"o

+ Jsure Il am nota bad woman ab’heart, bus 1

;"Ifth"a.t woman’ lost her beauty,” =aid
Mrs;, Norinan,  * she ,would have no more
lovers, no’ more men would crowd round
‘her ; ‘they wonld lsugh as they ‘tdrned
‘apide, and say: *She- was good looking
'once,” 1 should ~like_to - hear “thém sdy

that abont her, Miss " Brooke. ;-] am quite

ghould like to see that dainty voics destroyed,
the eyes sud mouth ehould wile no more
hearts away—not one, :You will'not wonder
that I hate her when I "tell you that is the
womaxn who came between my busband and
me, But for her I shonld -have been n happy
wife ; but for her I should have had a child
tolove. What does she deserve ¥’

* Panishment,” replied Agatha;  but frem
the hunds of God—not man,. Do not thiak
of her.”

¢ Not think of her! Why, she ia before
mo day snd night, like burping fire, Not
think of her! [ helieve that when I am
dead my heart will burr with hatred o! her.”

It is pot wise,” said Agatha; ** some
women have no resource but to submit, I
think it would be fur wiser for yor to turn
all your thoughis and energies toward trying
t) regaln yeur husbacd's love than in hationg
your rival.”

c It ia too late,” she replied, * far tco Inte;
ha will never care for my plain face now that
he Joves that beantiful one.”
¢ If he were very ill,” said Agatha, ‘“swhich
do you think he would ssk to ntrse him--
you—or— Frodn
¢ Me, while he was very ill and wan'ed
picnty of attention, Freda ss toon 44 he was
suffi-iently rccovered to admire ber.”

* Why not leave him if you think so very
badly of him.
Then ahe was frighteued at the tempest she
had arovasd.
s Leave him,” she whisperzd ; ond Azatha
pever forgot the sound of that swhisper.
¢ Leavs him —my curseis shat 1love him. I
could not leava him if I tried. I love him
with the tiercest love; 1 hate him with the
fiecceat hnte ; I cannot live away from him ;
1 cannot live with him, Iam in mortal an-
guish and tortare, I e fisd po peace,
no rest-—aad it 8 nll owing to hepo She
came between ue. She pretended to ko
him to ¢et mopey from bhim, She does oot
love bim—I Inve him, I heard to day that
he had given her those diamenda—do you
believe it ¥
Bat Agatha was shecked and dismayed
at the glimpse into the tempest-tossed
scul—dismayed at her own inability to help
her; and when they returned home Mre,
Norman secemed even more miaerable than
she had been hefore.
CHAPTER XLVI.

THE JOKE THAT rARES ENJOVEL.
Livery day uoflaira scomned to go from
bad ‘to worse in this wretched houschold.
The intatnation of Herae Norman for
this besutiful I'reda was talked of every:
where, It waa the ome zest that all
I"arls enjoyed. Freda's caprices, her whims,
hier fancics, were the sole subjects of conver-
ration, 1ller vapriccy were some of then as

BCE 3%,

“Lam tld,” eensioued the daring woman,
¥ that Pariz cmuses iteclf by the jealonsy of |
the beantiful Feeda’a lovers, but that no one
has i chancs egainst the dule,”

Mr. N rmau rese from the table,

“ Wil yor uut wait for Cossert ?’ she raid

‘1 have .ad yolle enough,” he replied,’
sullenly, “*If you wish vyoursell well, 1
shou'd have no wove of that kind.”

Shg lasghed—a laugh that Agatha thought
riost hoarible, Her coyes szemed to {lath
tire. She laughed sgain as her hueband
olosed the deor,

¢ 1 have made him suffer,” she maid;
¢ but this is only tho begioning, Now, Misa

Brooke, will you prepare ? I wish to be ut
the theatry in tims.”

Acd she.did nob speak again until they
were driving nlone to the theatre

*“ Wo shall sea the most famous actress in
Paris to-night, Mivs Brooke,” she said,

“ \Wno in R1e 1"’ asked Agatha.

** Mademoiselle Freda. They say that she
has lovelizeay mever cqualled. To-vight she
plays in one of Uumse’ tragediss, I should
like to know wha$ you think of her.”

They found acrowded house ; a fashionable
audience, everything most deliphiful; but
Agatha's eyes were viveted on Mrs. Norman's
face ; & was almost terrible In its bard cold-
ness—like n mask of stope,

Suddevly thore wasa buest of applauee

thas rent the air-—suoh e greeting as is onlv
giver to the qaeena of beaaty and
song. Mrs. Norman gave one start; she
smothered the cry that rose te her lips,
but her whule fizure was convunlsed and
trembled ; the ret, ffixed, white look on her
{ace was dreadful to ses, Her oyea—glitter-
ing, hard, and defiant-—were tixed on the
stago ; Apatha followed their glunce, They
rested oan the beautiful young actress, who
ttood there bowing to the audience who
greezed her so raptarously.

Aﬁrnma trembled in her turn. She recog-
nized the fuce at once, it was the swine that
Mr. Norman wore in his locket, the same
superl blue eyea and golden hair. Round
the beautiful white nesk she saw tho dia-
monds that had been bought in the Palais
Royal-—~she recognized them—the cross, the
pecklace--there was no mistake, Then she,
ton, turned white as death. She was face to
fuee)with horrible treachery and cruelty : she
knew that those jewels had been purchased
by tue husband, and with the money of the
unhspovy woman by her side. A hand clutch-
ed hers,

_*¢ What do yon think of her 2" said Mrs.
XNorman, and her voioe seemed like a hisa,

¢ She is very beautiful, but it is not a style
of beauty &ny refined person would care for,”
wos the trothfal reply.

“ Do you see those diamonds *'' she asked
again, ‘“should youn think they are worth
much money ?’

¢ I oould nut tell the value of a diamond,”
Baid Agatha,

I have hreard,” continned the uwnhappy
lady, ©* that the beantiful Freda, as they call
her, has the finost set of diamonda in Paris;
that muss ba the set-——how they shine ! Ab,
how beantiful she is, her skin is like fine
white satin, Look at the color?in her face,
it is dainty as the heautiful pink that lies
insids white sea-shells, and her eyes have a
thousand mesninge; her mouth, men would
ocall it adorablo and give their ‘lives for one
higs from it; and the glittering, golden
hair, it is lika & mesh for her lovers, Ah,
‘me, ah, me | what is my poor plain face near
1hat ¥ ' ‘

¢ Worth a thousand times more,” said
Apgatha, and ehe wondered if Mrs. Norman
knew the truth about the diamonds; if she
did, no wonder that she was go enraged,

Then the beautiful Freda came forward,
and hegsa her sonf. That voice ia lost to
the world now for evermore, bat . there
wez gever another like it. «The mound:
could enly. be compared : to liquid
pearls; it wag simply racishing, There
way no chance for man or woman who heard

it, In its pathos it wrung. tears from the

hardest bearts; in its ringing jubilance it
brought smiles to every lip.

Mra, Korman tarned ber

Agatha, . . : :

** What a glorions voice }” she sald. *Such

& woman is a queen—by right divine,”

Bat Agatha would not agres, -

haggifd eyes fo

beautiful s her face,  She was just then the
object of the idvlatry cf all Puris. Young,
lovely, chanming, witty, without the least re-
straiont in word cr action.
upon her lovers were the amusemens of wll
who heard them, She was a mimic queen.
Shc had a large conrt of admirers. Her
jewels, her drcases, hor horses and carriage
made her the envy of half the women in
Paris,

Mrs, Norman seid to herself :

*“ Who could compere with a bright, daze-
liog womun like this ?”

She, too, sesmed nader & kind of infatuna.
ticn.  She went to theatrea now two or three
times each week, and sat mute, damb, with
her great anguish, ncver saying one word,
but drinking in with her cold eyes the radiant
Leanty of Freda’s face.

‘I wonder,” she said to Agaths, as they
drove home ome night after her greatest
triumph, ¢ I wonder what he would do,” abe
repented, **if Freda were to die

“He would forget her in o week,"” replied
Agatha,

**I wonder what he would do if she had
the smalipox, and it disfigored her ¥ Forget
her in less than 8 week,” she recited to her-
gelf and did not epeak agsin until they had
reached home.

Then, lookiog wistfully at Agatha, aje
said :

¢ If he forgot her, do you think he would
remember me "

She longed to be able to comf{ort that ceso-
late soul, to give her some coneclatior, to
help her; but she cvuld not sny yes to that
question, She did no$ think Herne Norman
would aver tolerate his wife again.

In one of the finest stores in Darvis, a
superh got of sables were exposed for aale.
Rumar said they had been fashioned express-
ly for & great northern queen, who, bowever,
preferred ermine, and these were exposed for
sale. The price, of course, wag very high, but
then aublesmade for an empressof conrse must
fotch a preat price. It was just possi.
ble that the etory abont the empress waa a
fiction—it did not render the furs less val-
uable, Mrs. Norman read of them, then
asled Agatba to go with her to see them.
The rich Enzlish lady was received with
even more honor than some French princesses
—there would be no question of hundreds
where she was concerned,

+¢ T ghould like them, Miag Brooke,” she
said. *‘The price is emormous, but it is
long since I have mada a purchase for myself.
I willapeak to Mr. Norman firat, just as a
moatter of form.”

And before night it was whispered among
the ladies who cared for sush things, that
the rich English lady, Mrs, Norman, io-
tended to purchase the famous set of sables.

I have Jonged all my life fer a royal set
of furs,” she said, **and it will be a real
pleasure to have those.”

Agatha was only too delighted to see her
teke an interest in anythiog, o that she
talked much about them. Stranga to eay,
on that the only day she wanted to see Mr.,
Norman particularly, he did not come; he
sent a note to say that he had .a particular
engagement, and should cot dine at home.

1 muat wait uatil to-morrow for my
furs,” said Mrs. Norman, ] n2ed not hurry
about them-—being summer time no one elsa
will hurry,” - . : .

In one of the loveliest of the bijou
mansions of Puris, & very pretty scese
wad ‘enacted tbat same evening, Beauti-.
ful’ Freda had & ‘leisure night, and, as o
matter of course, had’ given a dinner
party—necdlers to say that Herne Normsn
was there, When the evening was drawing
to a oclose, and the beautiful woman, her
neck, nrme and shouldera gleaming like white
satin, lay back in:the cozy depths of a crim-
son velvet{ ohair, .her golden, glittering hair
and soarlet. lips, her bewitching loveliness
of teaturcs, her brilliant smiles, her janguid
grece, her biting sarcism, all maddened the
infatuated oan. ,

¢ Boauntiful Freda,” he said, ¢ let me sit on
that stood at your feet for ten minutes, just
while I tell you how lovely you are.”

* I know,” she said, -all about it; every
one tella me ; I need no particnlar informa-
tion from youn, By the way, Herne, why de
vou let that disagreeabls looking wife of yours
ocome to'the theatre sooften 7. : : .. .

Her tricks played i

some strange creature ;D!
[ she glaruja eullen, savage glare, If youdo
" not manage better than thie, that womnd. will
do me some mischief. - Sbe looked th,e other
night as though she would shoot me.’ .
}---%Spe would not dare,” he repiied. **I
.wonder who it is that tells her thoze

‘thinga? )
"-%vory cld gossip {n Paria will help just a

lit tle," she said laughiogly. .

17, May 1 oome to-morrow morsing to lun-

{ cheon ¥’ he said ; * 1 heard you invite one or

two,” ; )

¢« You muszt bring & passport,” she replied.
- ¢ And what will that be ?” he asked.

¢ The act of sabloa that nil Paris is raving
sboat, They say they were expressly or-
dered for the ewpress whose husband pre.
gented me with my famous diamond crown.

« And I am to bring the sablea?”’ he said.

¢ Yes, you muat not come without them,’
ahe replied. .

And that eame evening, 20 anxious was he
to please her, he drove to the farrier’s, and
aent the maguificent present tv her.

As o matter of course it was known before
nooa on th: duy following where tbey were,
and Paris esjryed a wicked lnugh to think
that the costly fura, preparcd for the most
statsly woman in Enrope. had been presented
to their fuvorite actress, Frada.

Bu} Herme Normso nad hardly reck-
oned on tha cost and result of that pre-
geat, It was when they mes for the
trenkiagt that Mre, Norman saw him for the
firat timo sioce she bad made up her mind
abous the furs. She knew that almost fubu-
lous wealth waw kers ; she never drewmed
that he would refuse her money,
¢ Herne,” she said, ¢ huve seen a seb of
sablew ; the price i rather extravegant, Iad-
mit, bat thoy are royal fors, and 1 have set
my herrt upon them : witl yoa give me o
check #°
No words can exprees hia surprige ; the
giaes he was jast raising to ki lips feil
almosi ta the pround.
¢ Are all the women ia Paris mad?’ he
cried. ]
“AWhatl tave I to do with the womenin
Paris ¥~ sho suid. ¢ [ ask tor u chezk for the
fars. I have plonty of mouey by me; but
not guite enough”

[ zapnot Lo teaged by writing ous checks

thia morning,” e sabl, haatily,

It is aot teasing yon,” she replied.

1t cannot surely be much trouble to

sign & check,” sle said, *¢ You would do it

at ovce if the steward or the cook asked
ow.”

Y *¢] have not the time this morniog, ["hyl-

lis, 1 will do it to-morrow.”

* Munt [ remiod yeu,” she asked, ‘“‘that |

am simply agking you for my owa.”

It js not that at all,” he replied,

* now hasty you are, Phyllis. I will sign

it to-morrow,”

dia misscd her under some pretext.cr gther,
st Mra, Norman,” she said, *“do let -me
epeak Lo you ! I am not happy over you to-
day—y-on donot s
are not weil." ) -
Tostese! of enswering her, Mrs. Norman
tarned frown her and locked in the glase.
¢t I do na" look i}1," she said. -
Agathn went mearcr fo her and laid her
arm round the bsantiful white shoulder ;
then, tonobed by its beauty, its white, tair
&Vin, emooth and soft as eatin, she bent down
and kissed it. »

““Do not do that?’ she cried; ‘for
Heaven’s eake donotdothat ! You wounld
make me human again, and my heart is
turned to stone. No one has Kkigsed me for
the last two years.”

And Agatha drew back in sorrowfal sym-
pithv. .

7l me,” she raid, gently, ** where you
want this morning *”

Another great, dull flush. came over her
face, then a dreadfal palior.

¢ Why do you want to know #” she criod.
auspicioutly.

“For nn rasson in particular,” replicd
Agatha ; ‘“only thnf, I was nuxious about
you, and you have never seemed twell gince,”

7 am not well,” ahe apewered, ¢* There
it a firc here in my brain and ia my heart. I
wonder if 1shall go. mad ? Do people ever
go mad over love and jealousy ”

] have heard sc. But ycu wmnzt not
spenk ot such horribls things,” said Agarha,
“Try tc think tha} the nua shines, and that
cutside of fair Paris the Iand lies laughing in
the midat of sweetest Sowers.”

Tut the sad, cold eyes looked at her vague-
ly sl did net comprehend.

““Give aup going out to.pight. Yoa arc
not well ¢ your fuce burns and your hands
arg cold.™
¢ 1 want the sables to keep me warm,” she
said, with a hitter laugh,

- Never mind the subles,” eaid Agatha,
“ I am quite rure thet Mr. Norman iy beth
gorry aod vexed about thems L can readitin
his face.”

Her own brighicned jaat n little.

“Ds vou think so? Ab! thai comlorts
me, Dut sbe does not regret it. They say
thas she insitted on having this Russi=nplay
upon the stage that she might diaplay the
fure. Taris may well laugh, What ascene !
And 1 am supposed to be silting in a box,
Inoking on with calm, seress complacency,
while she and the public enjoy the joke,
What does she deserve ?”

“ Forget all about her,” =aid Agatha.
¢ She mereiy holds people by the spell of

her beautiful face mad beautifal voice.
Beauty will tade and  her veice die. lorget
all about her.”

*“ § wish for it, now," she replied,
4 Very well,” he said, sullenly, *‘you must
have it, I suppose. I will atten} to it after

“I will, after to-night,” said Mrs. Nor-:
man, gravely. ‘¢ After to-night I will spenk |
«f her no more ; but I want to see her in all
the bravery of ker furs.  Just thisone night,

lupcheon, Iow much do yeu say

She told him the price of the sables,

“ You are ambiticus," he said, '* 10 wani
ae furs of an empress,’”

“ They will he warth looking at,” she
aplied, with ill-judged Litterness, '* which
wm not.”’

¢ You knaw hest,” ha repliad.

{o sigoned the check, gavo it to her, and
went our. {le did uot care to fice the scene,
She would I sure now to kpuw thut he had
bought them wnd givea them to the Lesutifal
Freds. He honestly wished himsolf ous of
thig dilenma, which was sb_ut the worat he
had lallen tnte. \What a scene there woull
be., He hadl known lan; since, by her com-
ments on Freda, that she was jeslous of her,
but now ?

Mo was sufficient of a gentleman to fee!l
very gorry, nzither did he forget thut it was
his wile’s moncy which had purchased this
magnificent giit for her rival,

All Parie lsughed vgain at the joke: it

t

seemed o the Parieisps that this
Eoglish  household  had  undectuken to
provide for their amusemens. Iy was

certiisly a magnificent sotien thut the
outraged wile should drive to the fu-
store, chack in hund, for the sables; it was a
finer joke still to knmow who had pnrchased
them, and where they were gone.

Mra. Norman was disappeintec; but the
thing she counld not understend was the half-
frightened look of the proprietor and the
tnughing fuce of one of the assintunte.

*“ Who hus purchused them ? " she asked,
and could not uaderstand why an evasive
answer whs given to her. When she did
koow, the wander waa that the did not die
of the mortification; it wonld have heen bet-
ter if she bad done so,

Of course she knew before nightfall ; one
of the many friends who bLurry with bad
news came to her and told her. She ssid
little ; she tried even to laugh, hut pone the
less deeply hnd the iron eniered her soul.
She told Agatha.

** \WWhat would you do in my place now ?"
che asked,

** Nothing. 1 would pass it by with con-
temptuous indifference.’”

** I osnnot,” she replied, with dry, tesr-
iess oyes. *°I must avenge myaself this
time,"”

i ¢ Vengesnco ie mine, I will re)sy seith
the Lord,’ ” quoted Apatha ; bu% it was to
deaf ears.

Herne Norman did the most unfortnuste
thing he could do ; he told beautifal Freda
of the contretemps over the fure. She was
amused with, and then quarrelled with him
about it, Handeome Herme Norman's reign
#ith the famous actress was almost over,
Bzautiful Freda said to herself that if by
using the mables on the stage she could mor-
tify the wifa of the man she wanted now to
rid herself of, she would do it. Mischiel-
makera repeated it. A determined expres-
gion came into Mrs, Norman's face as she
heard it,

The actress kept her word. In cns .of
the tinest acts of w play—the scene of which
was laid in Tuesia—she had the imperial
sables arranged carclessly around her, And
the same evening a dozen different women
took the story to Poyllis Norman. She said
very little ; she langhed, But there wae a
look in her fsce not pleasant to mee. The
next morning, for the first time since Agatha®
had been in tho house, she went out slone.
Alope—and so plainly dressed, no one would
have known that it was the fashionsble Mra,
Norman, She was certainly nof herself—
‘her eyes had a wild, strange look—her face
was lividly gray. .

“Will you go ont with me this gvening,

on it, it wonld bo cruel to thwart her.
hapsehe would kegp her werd, and after to-
day foraet her.

ghe asked.

wish to by kuowa,
as well as I do. If I wereaseen theve to-night,

and cereless I might seem vo be, every comio
paper in Paris wenld bave a caricature of
me.

this one evening, Miss Brocke, then
blsck eloak, o bopnet and a veil,

umopg the common peoplo there, but mine
will nots 1 look exactly like a tradesman's

explain or understand herself,

‘thentre ; but they were fortunate in this

.there.

Mias Brooke,” ghe said, **1 ushould liko to
pes these famous furs on the stags; but wo
will go in disguise, cither in the pit or the
gallery—aro you willing 2 .
* Yes, I am willing,” replied Agatha: but:
in her hearyshe wished herself a hundred

milea away. .
. CHAPIER XLVIL
THE SPELL OF A BEAUTIFUL FACE.

There was something so wild, so uncertain,
go strange in the masner of Phyllis Norman
during the whole of that day, that Agatha
felt most ancomfortable. There was w0 ono
to whom she could tell her fears, Mr, Nor-
man was utterly indifferens to her, and &he

t

‘t woy they are all here?”

knew no one to whom she could appeal on
the part of this hupless lady. She made

¢ T did not know;”’ he replied..

“Virtie and grace make »queen,” she

.% You should zee-to it 3-it is horribly vad

some effort to provent herfrom going out;
she did what wos very unuansl with her—

.

and I will never enter a theatre again.™
Agatha thought, us her heart seemed fixed
Per-

**Why do you wish to go irn disguias *”

** 1t is no disguige, it i3 only that 1 do no

You do not knew Paris

in a box iu full drese, mo muiter now calmn

I wonld not be secen there for the
world, yet I wunt to eee if it be true thet

eem to be yourself ; you.

Mrs. Norman started as though she had
been atung ; her face fiiohed a dusky red, .-

11

“ 4 I Wwish you eculd teky o brighter-yiew'o
things,” sighed Agathos!** perhaps‘goras o}
thoso ludies . have tender hearts'ond {rue
womanly teflings forathera.” =~ . M
"6 They do not 166K like it.’* said Mlrs. }
Normnp, »nd mgst;?miniy they did not." 7

- Then & storm like thunder rent.tbe air,
cries of weloome, s_‘hovyelfs_ of Sowers, and un-
der thst deafening applause, the most beaati-
fal aotress of Paris stoofl bowing and smiling

‘for several minutes.” -~

Behntiful—that ig -not she word—she was

bewitching, fascinating, almost terrible in
her imperial 1oveliness...She wore the famous {
diamond aecklace and cross, hev glitteriog,

golden hair was studded with diamond stars y
there was never & fairer picture of womnn.
bood than this, - 4

¢ The diamondp again,” said' Mra. Nor-
man.” Why does e not wear tfe rubies
that the nrchdnke gave her? ™ while Agatha
was raslly lost in‘admiration at the boautiful

vizicn before her. ,

* How well the people love her,’ - aid Mre.
Norman, *“ When will they give over ap-
plauding? What nonegenze, she has noteven
opened her' lips yet; you see it is her fuce
they are applauding, not herself.” .

Iadeed auy aréiste might have been proud
of wuch « reception ; the ladies looked their
delight ; there was o taint marmaur of ap-
plause from those fair spd fashinaable ladies;.
there wag a special interest in beautiful
Fredn—the was suppesed to have elmoest
broken the heart of a plain-looking wife:

As beautiful Iredn stood before her
andience, the most sopitb picture of
perfeet wumanhood ever sesn—her fall,

graceful figure, the magsificent weck

passjon, ith glerins of tenderness and lovas.
un irresistible face—uvo one saw it ever forgot
it. No wonder that the plain-faced wile
shrank uack, pale und teembling, when the
superb womaun bowed her quecnly head wend
smiled, in rveturn for that maguiticent recep-
tion,

The play, or rather operetta, was a very
heantiful one. Ian the firat uct the lovely
Freda appeared as a queen, and it was o
treat to watch this sccomplished actress; the
audiepce field their very bresth in wonder
and suspense. There is no need to give the
whole atory. In the second act she appeared
still us a queen; bat in dieguiee. She flies
from her hneband, the kiog, ard from her
kingdom. She was traced by her ermins,
left io a peusant’s hut and besusifad 1
TFreda, inher interpretation of ber role, had
changed the ermine into sebles, The first
act waa superdb in its beantiful grandeur.

¥

sho brings those sables on the stage. Juss
no

It is very kind eof yuu, There
be nu disguizge, Wear a commcen
We will
un into the pit- No one will recognizz us,
Your fuce will be somewhat out of place

more.
need

wife.”
It was quits uscleas arguisg, yet Agatha
had a cersain misgiving which she could not

Toey dined together; My, Norman was
from home, and during dinner there was very
little conversation,

“You will not take a carrlage?’ madd
Agatha, .

*“No; we will walk to the cab stund and
takoa oab,”

There was a strange, guiet intent about
her tbat really frightened Agatha. She
wished with all her heart that Mr. Norman
had been at home—she wounld havegoneto him
ut apy risk and have agked him not to let ais
wite leave home. She was astonished heraelfut
tho difference dreas made. Mrs. Norman did
pot Jook like a lady when her elegant figare
wasg hidden by the heavy cloak ;. sho looked,
as she said herselt, like n tradesman’s wife.

“ Do you not think,” she anid, bitrerly, to
Agatha, ‘that nature hes been very cruel to
me?’

* No, I do not,” replied Agatha,

- This constant discontent eand rebeilion
against the Great Creator amgered hor more
than she oonld any.

Then they started. Theyaoon found w
cab, and drove to the theatre in silonce, It
waa crowded even more than nenal; theras
wag hardly a place left, hardly a seat, I.
was only by dint'of a heavy bribe that Mrr,
Norman succeeded in getting in. On all
sides they henrd the same ejaculations--
¢ Crowded house 1" ** No room!” ¢ Beauti-
ful ¥reda-—Russian eables !

“ You hear!" whispered Mrs. Norman.
¢ Even these people—the very canaille—have
my story to laugh at. The outraged pride,
the bleeding heart, the wounded love of a
wife, ia but a jest on the lips of men and
women. Wit does she descrve who has
caused it all?”

* Poaget her,” said Agaths.

*¢ [ will after to-night ! *" was the grim re-

ply.
The only two places they could find were
twao .geats quite in the bask of the

one respect—thay conld see all over the
house,
as though half the aristocrats of Parls were

“ Look,” said Mrs. Norman; ‘¢ you see all
thoss . women, crowned with jewels, fair and
gay, fluttering their fans, coquetting with
their DLouquets—among them &re many 8o-
called friends, There is Mdadame la Baroniie,
who meets me always with sympathetic eyes,
and ‘looks quite three volumes of sympathy
for me ; there is Lady Sidhey, who holds my
hand quite tightly while shé tells me the
lateat ecundul about my husband; therc.is
1he DCrincess Dalziel, who talks to me with
teara in her eycs, aud declares that actresses
ought pet to go to heaven. Do you Engl

4 To gee the play,” replied Agatha,

¢ By no means, It is really to have a laugh
and goseip over me. What is 50 novel and
interesting as the misfortunes of our triends?
Waat is s0 amusing as' a plsis-looking wife,
who has been what you may call dittacced

The boxes were crowded ; it seemed |

¢ She locks like a queen,” whispered Mrs,
Normun. * Ah, how I wish she had been
ons ! It is u sweel face, but it could soon be
destroyed- - u fevor, a burn, a scar over the
wbite brow, a furrow on tha chin, a great
stsin op ona of those beautiful checks.”

¢ Dear Mrs. Norman, do not go on in that
horrible way. You do not muan it 7"

She drew back a little, and her pale face
quivered-

*No, [ do notreally meanit. It woul!
be a herribie pity if anything ever happened
to her. A beautiful face is the work of God ;
no one ahould destroy it. Sze now Y’
“Now,” meant ti:at, in unccordance with
thao play, the uctress bad placed « crowa npon
her brow.

* 1 am the queen ! shoasaid, with a grand,
simple dignity; nnd lher impulsive, ex-
citable nudience olmost went mad with en-
thusiuem.

How she was reealled! How tbe name
of tha beaniiful Freda seemed to be on
every lip ! How fowers and jawels fell ut
her feet !

And as sh2 locked st that moment, she was
never seen again, '

t

—

CHAPTER XLVIIL

A DISFIC.TRED FAVURITE,

‘Then osme the scene which half the ladies
in Paris hud crowded to see—the gueen ina
peaesnt’s cottage, with none of theinsignia of
royalty about her, nothing to show she is not
& peasunt except her refined, aueenly beauty,
her white hands, and the ~imperial furs,
the value of which she hal quiet foragot-
ten. She had locked lovely emough as »
(ueen ; she was fur more beautiful as &
easdnt. All the glittering, golden hair lay
ike a voil sver her shoulders; her white
hands, laid in s picturesque fashion an the
sables, were..wonderful to ace, There was &
perfeat slorm of applause ; her beanty mad-
dened the people us thuy gazed upon it.

It was » grand act, wonderfully played,
powerfully sustained,

The hard cold eyer that wxtched every
movement grew harder and colder—
they gleamed with hate and anger. Mra.
Normesn watched the graceful, wrenthing
arms, the movemente of the exquisite figuce,
the play of the superb face, sud her hate
grew. When she suw the wuables on the
stupe her face became lvid, and was terrible
0 see,

“Thone are the aables that should bave
bean mine,” she said.

Aud aa she spoke, she knew (uite well

t

t
¢

1
t

t

almost every ludy in the theatre.

As the pliy proceeded und the en-
thutiasm of the audience grew warmer,
ber fuce grew every moment more set, more
rigid more terriblo. Agaths waa grioved to
the very heart for her; it secmed to her a
needl:as prolongation of suffering.

*“You have geen all you wished to s2e
now,” she eaid, gently. Come home; you
need not remain here."” ,
* Do you know how many more. asls there
are in. the play ¥ she asked,

¢ Lhree,” yeplied Aguths, fooking at the
programme in her handg—* three,’”

1 will go,”” said Mrs, Normaa, * whea
the two ave ended.

Oaly Heaven kaoew what thoughts pasred

3

through the mind of that unhappy
woman as ghe eat in pgloomy i
lence watoching her  beautidnl rival,

Every now and then a great sigh came from
her lipe—every now. aud then a convuleive
_shudder seemed to thrill her—evory now and
then the white hands wers eclenched, and
great red bruises left oo the fair skin, What
spasms of pain:paseed aver, hor face I-—what
bitter thoughts made ber. lips tremble ! There
was pain enonghin thet one sad heart to have
_made the whole andiencé miserable if it could
have been shared among them. That plitter--
ing loveliness was mare bittar than death ta~

v, e

When the two acts ware over she rose,

‘I have had enough,”™ zhe said to Agutha;
“we will go now” Bat wien sho rose she
stagrered and reeled, almoat: like a man who
has  faken ‘too much wine. **My biain
whirls I sho said, and ehe Wwaa compellsd to
gtand for soms fow minutes before sne could
walk, ... . - S

Every detail of thab. evening was i
pressed on- Agatha's mind forever.
vemembered the' crowded theatre, the sea of

by & besutiful rival? I know how piquant
and icresistinle it is, [ have ‘discuzsed such

things mwyeelf; but 1 am a proud womap,

aud the iron hus esten into my soul. Thisy

| will Took at sad udmire beausifal Frefia s

faoes, the plitter of jswels; the waving ‘of
fans, and the sheen of rich drcsses'; she re-
‘mémbered thosecne on the etige, se.the glori-
-ous facs of 1he aotreds” turned 4o, the people,’
7"The nixt momertthey, were. out.io the cold

they ill langh when they ase the imperial

'

L

‘ ““A?‘.‘,t_h‘“.‘,f:ﬁﬁ?“ _lhrﬁiﬂgnfﬁ i the n:glﬁ

\wakes from a dream,

N

sofve distonce—. hen guddenly,
she'B
eaid 2

Apgatha, ; -/

plenty &' pevple in the strects,
paussed o e group Agatha,
fonad that her companisu was-n
“ber side. ] :
that she md passed on th
groep. For the first min
saginies,

of & persom in the streets at pight,
t> heruel¥ that zhe should bhe
ouzerialte her on the way home,

the beautifel Freda, enly to-aight the
joy of the people’s hearts, and now——

sionate cry.

noiece no ome heard her.
got the scene; the sky above,
myriads of stars, tho tall trees on the bonle
vards ; the thoatre with its brilliant. lights

ker
here ever 8o long and cannot get azy ope to

Heavou, how Zerrible,
vitriol 2"

‘She|

Mrs, Norman looked up eagerly, o one
I S 1R N

-, *4We will walk,". she replied,

T"'-,‘Aé_mm_‘ unders't,de?"it ‘afterwards, bot o

thy time it pazzled “ber. 7 They.walked for

; denly, and as thoygh

poke xrltbpug kpqygmg: it,. Mra. Normgy

er if the play is.over,”
1d think it Is just fnished,

. ¢ 1 wender
‘¢ ] ehou

" 8aid

They walked on together; therg werg
, '8nd ag the
tarning, suddenly,
o longer b
palurally onough
e other side of the

ute she felt no yp.

She thought,

It v7as not an unusoal thing to iosze sight

. She saiq
quite sure t,

Yet, toreemberfug her strango manner all

the day, she bad o vague sense of dread apg
uncasiness. Lonld it be ypossible that Mre
Normea had left her ’
why had she done jt?

purpeecly ? and jf g0,

She " reached the megnificent mansion

that was 80 unlike a home at Inat, Yyt
the mistresn of it had not arrived, eng
‘Agatba fell cick with
bad slie gune ? YWhat had become of Jor-
Agathe.thought of the Scine and she moreys
She waz-quite at = loss what to de, She wajt.
ed for game tAne mear the house,. kut thers
was no cign of AMr2. Norman,

dread,  Whore

The Uest thing that seggested itself ¢

Agutho's mind was that she should go back

and shoulders, the white gleaming armelamin to the theatre: in some of the
bate tu the shounlders, the wonderful face {atiectsa she <wounld Yo asure ip find
with 1ts exquisite colorizg; its power and fher, M., Normen would wak o

N ’

thivking deeply, withoat the least ldea of
where she waw going,
absented heegelf pn rpotely ;: ¢ho had wished
to go hom> Agatbe ctaited off agein [
way gorne distance to the theatre, and she
walked tlowly through the streets, looked to
tho right aad lft for the dark-rohed f
she hoped to meet,
wtreets at last, and there seemed to her some
unururl excitemens gaing va,

St could pet pace

et
Ste was in the busier

n; As she drew
rearer to the boulevard in which the thepive

stood, she found a crov; as she drew
veurer Btill, a crowd so derse ahe conll peg.
move,

** What is the matter," thzaaked a respect ..

.able-looking. :sam.-

‘Do yoiu no; know i he cried. “Qb,"

ver
til Y

Apatha turned faint with uread and appre.

hension.

¢ And now what ?’ ghe aslred,

‘¢ I cannot tell you,"” he suid; whh a pas-
*¢ Ask some ono elre.”

He turned eway., Ou all sides she heard

exclamatinms of horror, of dresd enrses, im-
preentions,

What eould be wrony ?
“ Js Fredi dend ?™' ghe asked nnotlier man,

and a cold, irei.band scemed t> clatch ler
ag shespoka.

’,

s Dead 2" Ab, o, madame. It wounldbe

a thouzand times better if she were, ™

The criea deepened. It scemed to her, on
he edge of the crowd, that some owe vame

ont of the theatre ond spoke to the  prople,
 Whatever it wag, whut was snid seerned to
amaze them, to drive them almost mud; the

ries and curses Goepened, until they became

frightfal,

** Would you-tell ma what is the matter *”
he arked,

But in the mdst of that deafening
She aever for-
with its

till botning; the- dark, surging, maddened

* crowd,”

‘Ihey parted to let a earriage pass throngh
heir midst, which drew up at the theatre

door; then Agatha found herself olose to a
young girl, who waa-weeping bitterly,

* Oh, the beantiful ‘Freda ! She waz 8o

kiad to me.”’

“ Kind to you,” some one ele msid.
* When ?”

T am one of the ballet girls,” she eaid.
¢ I was close to her when it happened, She

was kind to me fast: year when I had a fall
and could not dance.
well.

She kept me it I was
Oh, the teauntiful Freda !
“ Will you tell me what is the matter with
“ gaid Agstna, *“I have been waiting
elldme ;5 the people scem. very much ex-
ite ."‘

“ They are not only excited, they ave mad,”

enid the girl, “andif they. K get hold of the
one who did it, they will tear him or her

imb from limb,”™

Agpain that terrible heaviness of heart came
0 Agatha, What was it—this terrible deed ?

* What is it *¥ she asked.

“Do you not known !” was the reply.
¥ Suine one—some fiend in haman form—has
hrown a bortle of vitriol at her.”

** Vitriol I cried Agatha, in horror. * Ob,
Are you oznite sure—

“ Yes, and they say. her beautiful face is

all burned away. She wae 8o kind to me,”

For some few minutes Agstha could make

that the same rewark was being muade by | no snswer ; she was motionless wish horror.

\WWho had thrown it, .
**Tg it not a horrible thing 2 waid the girl. .
‘To-night ahe was singiog in.the theatre

there, with» herr beautitul face and goelden
hair, and.now—they
doctora who dressed the wounds turped faint
af them. Oh, tle beautiful face

say that even the

“ Will it not Xill her " asked Agatha.
** They,ssy mnot; they say she will live,

Jbut so0 disfigured that human eyea could
neres Jook. wpon her.
to know in. Parie who did it, there would
he a roene ;: they all worshipped heaatifnl
Fredeu"

1f the. people get

Tuere came a surgiog of the.great crowd,

the carringe eame, driving slowdy through it,
sod she noise hushed as if by magic.
took. off their hata, and women. sobbed aloud
a8 it pasted slowly by, forqio it was the
onts’ beauvsiful Freda, two doctors, and &.
nues.. :

Men

* They are taking hber beme,” cried

4hs crowd, and in silence many hundreds of
tisem followed the carringe, .

The Yghts of the theatre were extin-

‘guished, the peogple diepersed, and Agatha
wos left standing almost alone.
talked - of nothing else dut who had done it:
They wondered if it was 8 jealous lover—that
ok the genmeral style - of thing—or some
jealous  professiomal 3 bat then' beautiful
Freda bnd no enereies—evory
shiped her,
slowly, stuoned- with “horrer, sick -with
drend, she -heard nathing else- on'*all -
pides, The' news had spresd, "the streete

The people

¢ne wor-

‘As Agntha walked  back,

were filled ‘with psople, -and no sound was.
heard except tbat one ory of besutiful Frads.
¢ She had many 'lovers,” aald one womom
in a group who pasted by, ¢ but not one whe
would hurt a hair of bor hend.” - ‘
‘¢ Jonlous ¥ maid another ;' ** no cne was
jealons of Freda~—the atare are not jealous of
the sun,” - - - . : :
Onething Agatha gathored, that nothing
wos koown of the guilty onp. No cne
bad -~made - sny - discovery <~ no ' onm
knew whom to suspech or what .to ‘thiak

. 1t waa o vight never forgotsen’in Ragley.

s




